
The Taming oftbeSbrrv f 




i , 



Luc. It is : May it be done? 

Tra. Not poifible : for who fhall beare your part, 

And bem "Padua hecre Vincentio's lonnc, 

Keepe houfe, and ply bis boeke, welcome his friends, 

■Vifit his Countricmen, and bauquet them? 

Luc. Bafta, content thee : for 1 haue ic lull. 

We haue not yet bin fecne in any houlc. 

Nor can we be diflinguilb’d by our faces, 

For man or mailer : then it fcllowcs thus; 

Thouihakbc mailer, Tramo in m, (led: 

Keepe houfe, and port , and feruants as I ibould, 

I will fomc other be, fomc Florentine , 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Pifa. 

’ JTis hatch’d, andrhall be foe :T ramo at cncc 
Vhcafe thee : take my Conlord hat and cloake. 

When Biondello comes, he waites on thee. 

But I will charme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you ncedc: 

In breefe Sir, iithit your pleafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

For fo your father charg’d me at our parting ; 

Be fcruiceable to my lonnc (quoth he) ° 

Although I thinke’twasin another fence, 

I am content to be Lttcentio, 

Bee ,ufe fo well I loue Lucentio, 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio'lovtes, 

And let me bTaflaue, t’atcnieuc thatmaide, 

W hefe fodaine light hath thral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

- Hecre comesthe rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 

Bion. Where haue I beene? Nay how now, where are you ? 
Mailer ha’s my iellow Tramo ilolne your clothes, or youilolni 
h;s or both i Pray what’s the newes ?' 

Lt c. Sirra come hither, 'ds no time to ieft, 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio heere to fauc my life, 

Puts my apparel!, and my countenance on, 

And 1 fo.- my e.cap: haue put on his 
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7 he Taming the S brety, 

Forinaquarrellfincel came alhore, 

I kil’d a man, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my life: 

You vndcriland me ? 

"Bion. I Gs nc’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tramo is chang’d into Lucentio . 

B. on. The better for him, would I were fo roo. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Lucent 
tio\ ndcedchad Baptiftas yongcll daughter. Butfirran otfortny 
lake, but your mailers, I aduilc you vie your manners di (erectly 
in ail kindeof companies: When l am alone , why then! am 
Tranio : but in all places '.Ife, you mailer Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more reiis, that t h ,< felfe execute. 

To make one among thefe wooers: if thou askc mec why , Suffix 
cech:my rcafbns arc both good and waighty , 

Exunt. ThePrefentersaboue jpeaket. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. \ cs by Saint Anne do I , a good matter furcly : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’ds but begun. 

Bef. Tisa verie excellent octet of worke, Madame Ladie: 
would'twcrcdone. 

Enter Petrucio, and bit watt Grumio. 

P etr. Verona, for a while I take my lcauc. 

To fee my friends in Padua } but of all 
Mybcilbcloucl andapproued friend 
rHortenfio : and I trow this js his h.,ufc: 

Hecre firra Cjruntio knocke l fay, 

Petr . Villame 1 fay, knocke me heere fo undly. 
tSkc yoSmc 0 to ' w Wr,wh«amIfir,«lutIihoiiM 

^‘hainel fay , knocke me at this gate, 
rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 

9 * 



160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 





